


The fecpnd part of 


Which once in him abated, a( the reft 
T urnd on thcmfdues,like dull and heauy lead. 

And as the thing thats heauy in it felfc, 
t Vpon enforcement flics with greatefl: fpecd: 

So did our men, heauy in HotTpurs lofle. 

Lend to this weight fuch lightnefte with their fcare, 
That arrowesfled not fwifter to ward their ay me, 

Than did our fouldicrs aiming at theirfafetie, 

Fly from the field:then was that noble Worceftcr, 

So (bone tane piifonet,and that furious Scot, 

The bloudy Douglas whofe well labouring fword. 

Had three times flaine th appearance of the King, 

Gan vailehW ftomacke 5 anddid grace the fhame 
Ofthofethatturnd their backes, and in his flight, 
Stumbling in feare, was tooke: the fumme of all 
Is ,that the King hath wonne,and hath fent out* 

A fpeedy power to incounter you my lord, 

Vnder theconduttofyong Lancafter, 

And Weftmerland : this is the news atful. 

Earle For this 1 dial haue time enough to mourne, 
In poifbn there is phi(icke } and thefe newes, 

;Hauin^ beene wcl, that would haue made me fickc; 
Jking ncke,haue(in fome meafure)made me wcl: 

And as the wretch whofe feuer-weakried ioynts. 

Like ftrengthlefTe hinges buckle vnder life, 

Jmpacicnt of his fit, breakes like a fire 
Out ofhis keepers armcs* ? euen (o my limbes, 
Weakened with gridfe bcino; now enragde with griefe. 
Are thrice themfclues: hence therfore thou nice crutch, 
A fcaly gauntlet now with ioynts of fie tie 
Muff gloucthis hand,and hence thou ficklycoife, 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head. 

Which princes, flefht with conqueft, ayme to hit: 

How bind my browes with yron,and approach - 
The raggedff houre that Time and Spight dare bring, 
T o frowne vpon th’inragde Northumberland, 
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Henry the fourth. 

£,et heauen kifTe earth,now let not Natures hand 
Keepe the wild floud confind,Iet Order die, 

And let this world no longer be a flagc, 

To feed contention in a lingringatt: 

Bullet one fpirite of the firft borne Cain 
Raigne in all bofomes , that ech heart being fet 
On bloudy courfes.the rude feeane may end, 

And darkneffc be the burier of the dead. 
f'mfi' This (framed paffion doth you wrong my lord. 
Bard. Sweet carle, diuorcc not wifedom from your honor, 
Mour. The hues of all yourlouing complices, 

Leaue on you health, the which if you giuc ore. 

To fionnv paffion muff perforce decay. 

'Bard. Weall that arc mgaged to this lofTc, 

Knew that we ventured on fuch dangerous feas, 

That if we wrought out life, twas ten to one. 

And yet we venturd for the gaine propofdc, 

Choakttherefpcft of likely perill fear’d. 

And fince we are orefet, venture againe: 

Come, we will al put forth body and goods. 

Mour. T is more then time, and my moft noble lord, 

I hearc for certaine,and dare fpcake the truth. 

North. I knew oftliis hefore,but to fpeake truth. 

This prefent griefe had wipte it from my mind, 

Go in with me and counfell euery man. 

The apteff way for fafety and reuenge. 

Get poffes and letters,and make friends with fpeed, 

Ncuer fo few, and neuer yet more need. exeunt. 

"Enter fir lo m Alone } with his pure bearin g his Jvsord 

<tnd buckler. 

Un Sirra vou giant, whatfaies thedoftortomy water? 

? ***« ^ r »the water it felf was a good healthy water, 

Ew for tbt ° Wed U,he tH ‘ Shl HaUC U,OC dlfcafcs theI * 
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